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side so much better than the poor creature under-
stands himself, as to wind him at will, easily,
gracefully, and insensibly, round her little finger.
And so, without sacrificing a moment's peace of
mind, Jane Williams won over Shelley an ascend-
ency which was pleasing to both and convenient
to every one. No better instance could be given
of her method than the well-known episode of his
sudden proposal to her to overturn the boat, and,
together, to " solve the great mystery "; inimitably
told by Trelawny. And so the month of June
sped away.

"I have a boat here," wrote Shelley to John Gisborne,
. . , "it cost me ^80, and reduced me to some difficulty in
point of money. However, it is swift and beautiful, and
appears quite a vessel. Williams is captain, and we glide
along this delightful bay, in the evening wind, under the
summer moon, until earth appears another world. Jane brings
her guitar, and if the past and the future could be obliter-
ated, the present would content me so well that I could
say with Faust to the present moment, ' Remain; thou art
so beautiful.*"

And now, like Faust, having said this, like
Faust's, his hour had come.

He heard from Genoa of the Leigh Hunts'
arrival, so far, on their journey, and wrote at once
to Hunt a letter of warmest welcome to Italy,
promising to start for Leghorn the instant he
should hear of the Hunts vessel having sailed for
that port.